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WHO 18 THE HELPFUL cl'rlzem
" The helpdni

citimgn In every come-
MURINE is the one who (rudes at home
pays his debis and intelligently sus-

malng by his wote progressive policies.

He & the man who serves his fellow
cldissns wbly and honestly In public
olllce with ar without pav—thes muan
whe sarrifices his time his money and
Wiz steength to gite a xzood namg (e
2ils town

He isn't the man who lives entirely
%0 Mimesif, who never gives tima or
mapey 1o unawist in public or privale
eharity, who patron'zes home traders
saly whan acluslly ocbliged tn do so,
Swha is conseantly looking after (he
Mdellar which s coming te himself
sl no theugh! of any of his fellow
alfisens, whoe pave his taxes grudg-
ngly, who mxpects evervona to help
Rim, but has no good wapd er help-
ng hand for others
~ He s the man who ir a compan-
fonabls nelghbor, who has o chesry
amile. & glad heart and a warm hand
who apeaks well of hi= neighbors, his
town and hls state, and who is mglad
when he sees eavery one showing signs
of wih and thrift and has a God-

for every ambitions fellow man

The worid cannoet have too many of

thig last mamed sort of men.

A MEMORIAL

TO PRESIDENT

ANGELL.
The memorinl which Besiton pro-
PONEE ta ersct for Qeorge T. Angel

is one the world =il applaud and one
thut Georgs T. Angell himself would
approve.

The plan of the Massachusetis So-
clety for the Provention of Cruelly to
Animals for a bullding where horses
of the peor may be cared for as a
memerial to Ity late president, George
T. Amgell - ix a thoroughly good one
The building self, us the architects’

cdmwines show. {s a practical stroe-
tare. ane im which the offices of the
noalety will be located

“This scheme as fmally decided up-
ol" sayw The Transcript. “reflacts
utmost credit upon President Rowley |
whese seql and enthusiasm have been
tempere! with gvod Jodgmaent A free
elinlec for horses har already  been
trisd hers with marked succese 1 h!x!

mejeot Increasea the epportunities of
e moeiety to do gopd apnd ths wh lil’-_:

& ought to he Heeked honptily

g wih cash by our cltlzgens®
George T. Angell guve Ris lifs o
the mork of creating u #pirit of meroy
toward all of God's dumb ereaturen
#nd nothiug would moere delight his
Beart or the hearts of the Nundreds of
thousands of Americens who remem-

ber Mim with vespect and love,

THE PERFECT STREET SIGN UN-

ATTAINED.
Siemangera In wny ol have 1o In-
quire their way betanss they do pot

kgow whera to look
wwhish drect tham
There |2 a little mor

for streat pigns

utifarmitly in

New FEngland methods than in some
wodtern cities. and these are far from
wing perfec: At the west { im n
Ep-ap-yeu-please mathod. and  the
Telelle Hinde says conorrning stroet
sigme.
“The varisfioy of street wign have
neer been Heted and olassified.  Thew
A gamul thus far Grunessured
JElranger In sny oWy must lesrn
the sysitam of ‘hat city and put aside
auperiencs in other communiles, (o

it wHl sot help hism to find & sireet

for which he may be searching _In
“. places ana must look at lamp-
pt othsrs atl chiseling in ihe

hlll The side of 5 house more
gives (he clue.  The trollay guy
Bave been pul 1o gervice, the
r hpdrants, the teisphane poles
thege ars poles, tha bill boards=
ash aans. the pest bhoxes the ln-
." wihdows, sxen the mafety gales

at redirge’d crossings.’

Here I8 a chance for unifermity and
standarddgation o chance to make u
renl municipal Improvement which is
aimply Aslghiabing o good name,

In this respect, hawever, Norwich
has made an endeavor with metal sign
boards tasbe in the first ramk,

‘ 1
The goversor of Virginia Is charged
with jmsulting the supremis court of
his ptate, whea he rejected the nomi-

e of the ceurt with thess weords:
ira B e (the cohief justice)
Bk L or Ged-dainue or do

wipihinge Re plamsex [ am not golug
16 appuint Eroest Meers s speoisl
Judge Sor the 1lulen county court
You can tuke Lack these ynm—: L

poke, most he s=ur-

‘exn get wo much
thy

amntll o( Jungnt 1811

New York Sun correspondent that “I
never Saw anything like, it ¥
want something. Thare are
dred places, or so, -to be
there are democrats enough im
country to fill them.
hundred republicans
and there are democruts
take them and to All them better tham
they have ever been filled.”

The southern congrafisman referred
to Mves four miles from Washington
nnd says that more than a hundred
of his coustitusnts have written to him
urging him to secure them jobs of one
sort and anothsr about the house
There will be 267 democrats in
new house, and If their constit
have not neglected their opportunities
a2 The Sun,shineg it out,  there will
be 28.700 aspiranta for the 500 pinces

The Richmend Times- teh ad-
vises [ts readers as follows: “We es-
teem it the duty of every democratic
voter who would llke to be on the fed-
eral payroll to write Immediately to
tha member from his district. It will
be like news from home. It will meke
the members of congress Tedl that they
have not been 1 tten; that the peo-
ple "back home' are still thinking about
dhem. Thres-quarters of a millon
dollare i« a heap of money amd the
democrats have not had any for a
long time."

These hungry democrats do not need
guch advice, for thers is likely to be
an army of applicants without fit,

REDUCING THE COLONELS.

The people of Callfoinia have des-
clded that thirty staff officers for thas
goverpor OI that state s mere than
twice too many, and in future the legal
number will be twelve,

We all know how the country has
been flooded with military titles am a
muttey of honor and compliment, se
that the men of real service and the
men of no service cannot be distin-
gulsiied from one another: and in the
siate of Kentucky the Colonels are so
numerous that it is safe te call any
man one meats Colonel, and the llabil-
ity to mistake is only one In a hun-
dred.

The day will doubtless arrive when
the sscort of governors will be wholly

confined . to real military attaches—
men of mettle representing =aotive
service,

The whole custom of conferring
these cheap military tliles as honors
is absurd; and it is & wender that the
influenca of the army has not made
an end of them before this. A dec-
orated clvilian parading as a false
pretence—a guard of honor labeled a
Colonel—makes the title too cheap to
he respected.

EDITORIAL NOTES.

Tt took Jack Johnson a good while
to find out that money would not keep
a Inwbreaker out of jall

Dr. Mary Walker looks at the ha-
ram skirt with the confidence of ens
seelng the world coming her way.

It is often a sign of wisdom for a
man not to want what is coming to
him, never mind how much it 1s de-
served.

When it comes to patience the Jap-
aness have taught the Czar that it is
i splendld quality,
haven't.

Iappy thought for today:
cal platforms had
in them they
more oWective.

If politl-
less gang planks
would be very much

Think of a Boston malu hnrins the
face to rise and speak of New York
ag “the overgrown and slow-witted city
on the Hudson.”

Another boy killed in Boston by an
auto, Hoston recognizes that ths aute
is a necesilty, but it still doubts
whether the victim ls -

The Indiana town that has thirtesn

poets |8 regarded with tha keenest
sympathy. As an il omen what
could be worge to the superstitious?

When Gaynor ran for mayor of New
York o Tammany leader made himself

famous by this: “Say, wotinell is
this here Eppick Teetus he's givin'
us T

The Rev. Bllly Sunday savs the
harem skirt Is “helllsh,” but it would
be difMfienll for him to' prove it is
more Inflammable than the other
Kinds,

The rveason Presldent Taft Is wear-
ing smoked glusses may be to fm-

prove his glare for the new dJdemocrat-
ie visitors he will goon be obliged to
weltome,

Since thirteen of the best commer-
cial apples are wiapied to the aoil of
Vermont, the Rutland News shouls:
"t"ome, et oul an orchard, Mr. Will-
ing Worker!"™

Alfter walking 14 miles & day, mak-
lug 2,000 inguiries and delivering over
& thousand pleces of mail for aix days
I & week, tha letier carrier Appears
to have earned a dayv of rest.

The levcture on Clean Journalism in
n neighboring city did not call out &
bhig crowd, The question was net
vonsidersd of vital importancs becaune
the 1own aiready had clean papers.

The Doston Transéript thus trans-
lates the resolution passed by the
Congregational ministers there: “Lor-
et was nol & ‘proper man and he
really ought nol to have been kept in

affice; but in passing this drastic
judgment wa hasten to add that off
vourss we blame nobody."

Some Bright Soets.

While thers is complaint just now
fu some sactions of the state of dull-
tiesg In the manufacturing line, there
ure gome bright spots. It i# an-
nounced that the T'nited States Fin-
ishing company will spend 3500000 in
making Improvementis to thelr plant
in Norwich. The Peck, Stow & Wil-
cox Co, are now planning for the erec-
tlon of a big nt at uthington In
which they will consolidate their Lus-
iness, and the Balrd Machine o,
which r:--'enllf bought a  site in
Bridgepurt, will have plsns ont befors
tong for a manufact plant in that
clty —“mnmmhl Record.

i urwul Cleorge N, West of Kobe says
that the number of spindles in the con-
ton spinning industry of J in 1610
j= reportod te have been 1,756,768, tha
outpat of viarn 038,874 bales (bale
usially welghs 1600 pounds) and the
exports 206,758 Tales. imports of
Amorican eorion &t the port of Kabe
for the use of ithe mills of that district
amonnted to 12500 hales during l.he
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while the Chinese| to

_::ulhur taek Boco. bu
g;n tha ttrner did net uke, {o® IP

b”o.liﬂn prefersnce. ~ Do not uss over

4 1 steries or lsitars only
|.'l‘ll ‘o.mm
5. name, and ad.
dress at the lop of the first page, -
Address communications to
Uncle Jed, Office.
“Reach as u
and God useh down l.ll thn
rest of the m
“Jes' Me. "

Fm awful glsd ‘at 'm jes’ me, and not
that Temmy Jones,

‘At livea up in a t big house, all
built of cobble-stones.

His father's jes'. the richest I
gueas, in all the town,

An' Tommy always has "to hava his
teacher laggin’ roun’,

He can't play marbles. e.aun his
clothes ie always spic an’ span;

I never see him throw a bull—I don't
beliove he can.

He never went a-fishin’, an’ he never
made a sling; _

An' when it comes to playin’ games,
he doesn't know a thing,

He ain't allowad to whittle, for fear of
gettin’ cuot;

I'm sure he never climbed a tree, or
foumd a hick'ry nut.

I bet hll

couldn‘t run & race; he
t swim or skate
He's ju‘ tbo kind of boy 'you ve got to

pity or to hate.

ony an’ a cart—thay make
ve so slow!

mt a boat, a dandy; but they
never let him row.

He's lot @
He's

He's got an awful lot of toys—an sn-
gine, cars an’ all,

With steam, 'at makes it go real fast,
gl up an" down the hall

You ought to see his shotgun—which
they never let him touch!
Han things enough to have some fun;

1 guess he don't have much.

He has to wear kid gloves to church!
They want his ir to curl!

T I was , I do belleve I'd wish I
was a girl!

My ess! But I'm awful glad 'at

I den't have to be
That Mr. Jonea' little boy!
jes' b me.

—Dora Marchant Conger.

T'd rather

UNCLE JED'S CHAT WITH THE]

LITTLE FOLKS.

QOur little puazle-nolvers have had a
@ this weel; and only “six

of-our little girls have made out the
hidden word, which was = very good
word to write stories about when once
it Wwas dlscoverad; and no other words
cvonld be made from the jumble of let-
ters. The Nimble Bixpence is an Eng-
liah ceoilm equal to six pennies, half o
shilling, or one-fortieth of a pound.
It im & cute little plece of silver money,
and is good for lollypop, a ple or a
lton'-booz henoe it is very popular
with the ildren; and it is surprising
some Yankee Boy did not discover the
word and write: “The nimble sixpence
can pay, iIf it keeps on going, a dollar
a dnﬂ. but If it rolls under a carpet,
it will be many a day before it goea
markst,” or something like" that.
Our bright little girls have done bet-
tar than this

The Bhpmc ¢ that was Nimble got
bewitched, d It 18 said of him:
The Sizpence called Nimble,

Who lived in a thimble,
Was sentenced in° language moat

terse
To do the best.
And to grant the beliest,
Of any who chanted this verse—
The Burlipug Brothers were boiling
their broth,
A-brewing and boiling a brew—
The Burllpug Brothers were boiling
with wrath
And munching their sawdust and
glue.
And lhi! is what was said of this tale:
Here {& the tale, you may take it or
leave it,
But whatever you do, don't try to
belleve it

The ‘pazale-solvers should work a
littla harder next time.

Next week we shall announce the
winnerse of the March prizes books.

HIDDEN WORD PUZZILE.
The Nimble S8ixpence.
The XNimble

It
to

THE

The Nimble Sixpence,
Sixpence, was too nimble fer me;
was #o nimble, it nimbled away

aml the ple-
ure shows. It is alsp useful for mam-
ma as well as when we teas2 her for

<o It has a bad
stay Iong in one
place; and I guesas that is .where it
wets s name; mtwhenuﬁoa,xm-
other alwauys seems to come along and
take its place—Anna D. McDowell,
age §, Stonington, Conn.

- Oh, you simpence! youn nimble six-
pence! how fast you fly away; how
nlce ‘twould be if only we, lke that
old womsn in Mother Goose, could find
& sixpence with our broom, like she
‘did when she swept her room; I

hen we'd be yay.—Mary Adelalde Ear-
is, age 11, Norwiech.

The crooked wnap lon? ago found a
sixpence by the road. wonder if It
weas a5 nimble as the sixpences are to-
day. If it was he couldn't buy an
Easter gown with the sixepnce that
he found.—Martha I, Henry, age 11,
Norwich.

i St
There was the nimble sixpence, and
though he had no sense, I used to buy
candy with him and crackajacks. He
rolled out of my pocket into the Jor-
dan brook; that was the and of my
sixpence, and also the Ilast look—
Octave Morrell, aged 13, Norwich.

THE HIDDEN NAME PUZILE.

Teo apive this pussle, cut eut
lstters and place them on a sheet of

Llaretaw
Atondnuora

*  Knirdotpord

white paper and arrange them so as to
spell the name of the person the let-
terg represent,

When the hidden name has been
discovered write a short story about
the person,

A prize book at the end of the month
to two competitors.

ORIGINAL LITTLE STORIES.
A Dandelion.

I llve with my sisters and brothers
in a large field. 1 have beautiful yel-
low curls and wear a green jacket. I
always keep my [ta.cket vary clean.

My nams is Dandelion
ring the summer I bhave many
merry timed with my sisters and

‘brothers. Sometimes we play with the
wind. The wind is a very jolly old
fellow.

One summer dey I remember I had
a terribls fright. We were playing
merrily with the wind when a little
girl came through the fleld. She atop-
ped by m and said: “Oh, pitty
f'ower.” n she stooped down and
trisd to pick my head off. Just thén
the wind sprang up and biew hesr hat
away and she had to run eafter It
Thus, the wind saved my life

In the autumn I grow cold and my
vellow curls turn white. They are
blown away. Then kind Mother Na-
ture vovers us in a warm, white, fleeoy
blanket which peoples say s snow.
Then we go to sleep and sleep until
spring comes again.

As soon a8 I awaken my youth
comes back, and I have my beautiful
vellow curls once more. I put on my
green jacket and play merrily all sum-
mer.—Dora Moran, age 10, Norwich.

Sam the Horse.

1 am my master's pet horae, Sam.
He I very proud of me. e often
takas me when h2 goes out for a ride.
I go as fast as he wants to ride. My
master has another horse. Bhe is
white, but I am red. Sometimes my
master takes both of us when he goes

1JERRY AND BOCO RECEIVED AT THE FARM

A Night-Cap Story for Little Folks.

(Copyrighted)

The way back to the farm wmwas not
without peril, for the lives of four-
footed folks ara menaced by keen-
scented enemies, and cats and thelr
kind break their tracks by gbringing
upofl femces =nd walls and running
som~ digtonce befors they start a new
track: snd their iracks back te the
farm were broken by Tences and walls,
and sometimes they heard dogs bark-
ing after them, who lost the ‘track at
polnts where they had leaped upon
thess obstructions and then gone along
some ways before they in ran along
the ground. Cats would find it difM-
cult to escapes from dogs were it pot
for their ability te spring upon high
objects the dogs canmnot mount and
thus cause them to search for a new
lead, which ther do not aften find.
Wall. these chums had no exciting
times on their way back to the farm,
and arriving late at night they hid
beéneath a harstack near the barnyard
and slept until there was a stir in the
morming., and then Jerry led the way
with Boso following with & cenfident
alr and their tails held straight in the
air =8 &an ex sion of pleasure and
copfidance, after 1rue cat fashion.

The old farmer and his daughter
were put feeding the cats, of which
there were ten; gnt ncmo of them ap-
peared inclined ‘to trouble, al-
though several aﬂ‘hod up their backs
and spat at Jerry and Boco in real cat

Tashion.

“Hello, if there anin't Jerry and a
b cat,”” said the farmer to his
daught ,"andtluypaaukalylmh.
inT pair,” and his cordial “Hello, J«'-

prompted Jerry to walk up
him  purring and showing every sl.m
of love l.n! confidence. The farmer|
brited and the deuglhiter brought
2 dish out of which the chums

ate their preakfast of nice warm milk

and filled up thair stomachs as thqr 3

had not done for several dayes.
they mettled right dewn to stay, rnr
Pepo ‘wias not there to make trouhle.
uvid the other cats had no disposition
10 meke things unpleasant for them.
The farmer adopted Jerry: and dhe
i not knowing
him Goldle, a

d & name, ealled

could not remeinber the names of his
sducated daughter’s cats,who were Maa,
Ref, Ajax, Togo, Snowflake and Strong-
hsart He added Jerry to his five—tha
Blue Cgon, The Old Woman, Granny
Gray, Billy Boy and Sally. The furfm-
er sald he liked human names for cats;
and the daughter suid she did, tae, but
the names of cats need m:n. be too

common ; and then Pa went oﬁ loudly
laughing: “Haw. haw, haw and the
daughter went Inte the houde wishing

was moro apgpreciative uud of re-
ideas.

he farm cats recognized Jerry an
the oat that had so severely punished
Papo, wnom the farmer had dispatch-
od because Tie had driven Jerry away,
and hecause he was prejudiced azainst
hle name, which he
could not
Boco di

onounce alilce,
like his mnew

not

u -
and take Bobbie in his place, so
keep their custom. he consented, sl-
though it meemed to h

dear friend.

the | wha

and’ daughter |

like Iu-in.'-q :

dacious, Alpins loveliness.
g:luly rommntio fn in it sitpation. Its
Im? streets are and
Idings are
other. It lg t
of land where ]
the mmtﬂl l‘r!llwrt‘:ﬁ. ~ e
can be t.la from the
houses ' lth on the lﬂlh. Most of
the men ri.
Nerwich m founded ia !m 1
Norwich has hills and good harbo
Most of tho men are g. and
workmen. Norwich many shops,
too. Next, it will be most as large as
New York. We hate a fine view of it
upon the hills, from the high windows.
1 shall write a stoyy of a slave, Uncle
Sam, if I think of it, naxt week. Your
constant reader, Mlidrﬂl Pearson, age
11, Norwich.

it at n

l'!.

Life in Australia.
A little bgy who llves in “the bush”

of Aun:ml.ln. writes:
“I spent most of ‘m r time ligtening
to and watching the birds and looking

for stones. 1 have a oraze for all kinds
of pretiy-stones. T am very partial
to all kinde of fled wood, which I
think is beauti “but the birds are
best of all—with thc help of our lovely
bush, hecavse really the dirds would
not be anything without jt. I just love
“listening to its silances.” T was stay-
ing with an uncle in the Pilliga Scrub,
and the curlews usad to sing out all
day.. I never heard them only at night,
befora. What a ory they have! SBome
days we used to go out rlding and
there were the dear old kangaroos.
There was & mob of over a hundred
in one paddock, and they were so tame
uncle wouldn't aver let anyone kill
them. Isn't it grand to thimk that the
luw protects them? One day we had
& picnie, away out in tha scrub:
went to see a bower bird's phy‘hou‘?
t & quaint thing it is! I suppose
you have seen them. I would like to
s2e one playing in [hem. We used
often see them taking plecea of colored
glass and the aseeds off the rose
bushes"

A Naughty Crow.

A little girl of BSt, Louis, Mo,

writes:

‘I have the fumnlest pet. It 'ls =a
naughty little blask crow with bright
eyes, which it cocks at us in & way to
make us laugh. He likex anything that
is bright, and we have to hide our
money and ellver. Once wea put the
milkc pafl out with the pennies in, and
covered it. When we found later that
the pennles were .qne we watched to
ses who had taken them, and found it
WAS our na Vv Crow, who had been
Q%,'“r enonl to Lﬂ; e cover oft
the pail and grab t right prizes
hidden 'lhlidc" v

The Mlmmath Cave.

A younguter writing from Kentucky
has this to say of the lntarmr of Mam-
moth Cave:

“The miost beautiful route is ten
miles long. Imu.slm traveling ten
miles under ground and feasting your
eyes on such beautifu] scemery as the
Mammeth DPome, - Corinthian pillers,
Btar Chamber, Fat Man's Misery and
the wongerful Echo river, that you
have to in 4 boat. . Now, you can
sing or play a tune, and when it is fin-
ighed you can listen and hear the whole
plece carried back to the ears as nat-
ural as If it were being played or sung
over aguin’

A YOUNG NORWICH BOTANIST.
How He Made a Pretty Flower Book.

This season so far, I bave thered
arbutus, skunk-cabhage and blocdroot,
begidas different kinde of shrubs.

Now I will tell you how T made &
preity flower book last year: I bought
a scrapbook 12 by 10 inches. On sthe
first page T mounted a spray of three
small maiden-hair ferna; then | next
wes yellow buttercups and leaves; then
I wrote:

“While we comb the maiden’s hair,
buttercups are nodding.”

Then ¥ mounted & bunch of pink,
white and red trilllums or wake robin
with leaves, and T finlshed the verss
with:

Quletly we scan the
wake the robl

T followed this with & pretty design
of four different kinds of horse-talls
and a fan-shaped bhunch of Dluets.
Tha lines for these wera:

“Down the country sandy road see the
horse-talls Aying,

While beneath our feet felds of pale
bluets are dying.”

Then came thrae jacks in the puipit
with gilt-over-the-greund preased to
form & wreath around. the jacks, fol-
lowed by 2 page of columbine and
dog-wpod om which was written:

“Jack and Jill went up the hill to
gather columbine;

woods, lest we

Jack stopped at a stile with a pulpit

. ‘E - ¥
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Norwich is a- urm of nrun‘:Lﬁl:- !
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lmu. for the do[-woud net hurry
behind."

Undér & lnrn rna.nduk. leaf and
flowar

“Mandrake pills and grapdma’s ﬂh"

Between two ferns on anothber pags |
I drew a line nnd mounted some
Dutchman's breeches

Above the line was soma bldod-root,
and then wrote:

"M{Jhlood can paint an Indian's
v root is sought by witches,
And on thls little Iins below

I've hung my Dutchinan’s breeches.”

In this book of twenty-saven pages
I have 115 different kinds of wild flow-
ers and have more than twlce as many
diffarent kinds which I have not
mounted. I always carry an old book
and blotting paper and press the flow-
ers as I plek them in the fields.—A
Flower Student.

LENA OF THE MOUNTAINB:

e

Oh, if all you little people who read
thig little story could have hut known
Httle T.ena. She was just the aweet-
est little girl in the whole world and
living there away up In the lheart of
the Rocky mountains, she seemed like
some beautiful flower that had been
| dropped right down from some sky
flower garden.

Her home was & rough cabin made
of heavy logn, and months lnd monuu
often went by without her a
living person aside from her flt or.
He wag a trap and he had mnvad
to that lon country soon
Lena's mother'- death, when the cma
was hardly more unn a hshy Jult
Hke the pretty
of the mountains,

face;

green

she hsd mwn up
to a little girl of nine, but she was far
more beautiful than any growing
thing, and her songs were sweetar
than the birds who loved her and
cams each mo to awaken her. .

Some days her father would go off
to visit his traps, to be gone the whole
day lon_f. but Lena was never lone-
Eome. he smaller animals loved her,
and unafrald théy would come close to
the cabin to be fed with crumbs. from
the little cabjn table. If any of the
larger animals came out into the
clearing she would rush into the house
and bar the door and wait for them
to go away. Even then she was not
frighteried.

But there was ons night that little
Lena was frightened. Her father had
kissed her good-bye in the early morn-
ing to visit gome of his traps. It was
one of those same quiet, beautiful
mountain days, and Lena sang as be-
fore and busied herself here and there,
aweeping and dusting the inside of tha
cabin, and doing other little th
A rabbit or two came to see her as
usual, and she fed them, singing them
& funny little song the while. And
than, slowly, the sun began to dip be-
hind the highest mountain pesk,

“Father will coms again, soon,” the
child said to herself. It grew darker.
Finally the sun sank out of sight al-
together, It -was now very dark and
still her father did not come.

(Cenclusion written by Richard Tobin,
Jr., aged §, of Norwlah.)

Lena heard some one coming and
soon a man appeared at the door. He
wished to remain over night, as he was
a gtranger In the country and had lost
his way. Lena prepared -upgnr for
both of them. He told her he was
alone In the world and mow that his
home was broken up he traveled from
place to place. He offered to repay her
kindness, She allowed hm to use har
father's bed and bade him good night.
But, Lena could not HI”E' She was
thinking of her dear father. In the
morning a trapper from a distant cab-
in brought her father, badly injured,
home, He was well taken care of by
the stranger, and soon her father was
able to walk once more, He had to
glve up trapping, and the stran l‘l‘
who turned out to be A very weal
man, moved them gut where thare
were no wild heasts @nd had Lens ad-
ucated. Now, in return for the stran-
ger's generoslty, they all Jlive happy
together,

{The True Ending.)
'“hera could he be, he never {wu a8
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began to i
#he had b alo fora at
never been q&rbq e

late’ as this before,' : though
be & bit frightened
nlnt. She
darkness, down mm the qoﬂp‘!h
that came out intoc the ciu,rtnx.- but
she saw no one. Then she Wwent Into
the cabin and closing and barring the
door, ghe lit the lamp. tried to
eat something, but she .not awnl-
loxnthci ; Io mabntﬂl lha ::.I qﬂ 5
night ghe sat en F
the orles of m ﬁ
finally when mornu hrokn nlis ra!t
very 1L
But with the rh!n; aun cama tha
father, He had lost his way. Do sou
wonder that Lena cried when she saw
him And do you wonder that the
d father cried, too, when he thought
ow lohely hig ‘little girl must have
been all through the long night?
But she felit better . t away and
to this day Lena still lives away up

amtmx the mountains—happy, beautl-

ood.
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In.view of the discovery of
so many new brooks about
Norwich. all of which are
said ' to contain trout, we
have stocked up with a full
new line of

Fishing Tackle

We are now ready to
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" POLI PLAYERS
in an ﬁlhm production of

o

Two ﬁrplmns

A phy M will outlive them
all.
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s
Your qnnuarnnu enjoved it
It will be popular when your

Next Week.
“CHARLEY'S AUNT"

MuUBsIC.

TUNER

122 Prospest &t,
Tal #11. Nerwieh Ob
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IF YOU WANT A
FIRST CLASS PIANO,

looatad in her

| Nonce
Dr. Louise Fi .l;:l:“‘ ;::

Room 1.®

mﬂnm‘lulpn

Telephone 660,

WM. F. BAILEY

IBuccesser t» 4. T. Gerdnern)

Hack, Livery

Boarding
 Stable

12+14 Bath Street.

ﬂou!ﬂ ou'mﬂ. A SPECIALTY.
i'-lm

OBILE TO RENT.

Tel. 186-5.

F-'ldel io Beer

On Draft or in Bottles,
Team Delivers Everywhere,

H. JACKEL & Co.

cor. Marketl and Waler Sta

THE CONCORD CARRIAGE

A baltar lt{lr and mor~ convenlani
vehilcle wos or, bullt for ihis New
England country. It s roomy. sasy
!'ldﬁt' and Jis e jd appropriats an
nl=I DTS DITE. " eRrry Ir.;-”;iorvk

ows: HTYI ——Open, .
If ws-u. TivBRad, fireen, Tei-
w rvin,
.I'o*ill f MM‘I. -

bar.
PRIC
3100,

1814,
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THE L. LCIAPIAIC..

mar24d Nerwich, Cons.

Room 1,

F. C. ATCHISON, M. D.,

PHYBICIAN AND SURGEON.
. Floor, Bhanpan Bdg
‘phone T81.
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DON'T WORRY
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